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THE DAWN OF - R ECIPROCITY with Canada make it one which a mere funny paper may dis- | the White Plague is to be successfully fought in 
\ to come as. cuss with careless irresponsibility. Just one congested districts, but what inducement does 


COMMON-SENSE. is as sure 


“death and taxes.” As to phase of it we shall touch upon, and briefly— — the city offer to property owners, or to those 
the annexation scare, it is a trivial matter the relation of a city like New York to the who are charitably inclined, to erect model tene- 


which no one wil! worry about onc 
the fact that adjoining nations are 
spirit, if not in fact, the moment thi 
structions between them are re- 
moved. It doesn’t matter.at all that 
the bunting which flaps over one is 
different in color from the bunting 


sclasol Gan: ser me = ge narms!] 
$I Et daps over the other — normal 


exchange makes an annexation 
which serves all practical purposes. 
Ultimately, trade between Canada 
and the United States will be wholly 
free, and by that time, possibly, 
people the world over will com- 
mence to realize that there is a 
cheaper and more satisfactory way 
of maintaining peace among nations 
than by building — super-Dread- 
noughts ad infinitum. Dread- 
noughts are built because nations 
never permit themselves to outgrow 
the idea that they are natural 
enemies of one another. ‘Tariff walls 
and restrictions upon man’s inborn 
tendency to barter and swap do as 
much or more than anything else to 
keep that idea from dying out. 
High tariffs teach succeeding -gener- 
ations that the fellow next door is 
their hereditary enemy. Unob- 
structed trade unites nations in the 
bonds of mutual interest. 
= 

a las SE who object to an occasional 

serious picture in a paper of 
humorous tendencies are respect- 
fully warned away from the centre- 
page cartoon in this issue. We 
shall not here attempt a lengthy 
discussion of the subject of taxa- 
tion, because it is rather too com- 
plex a matter to adjust for all time 
and to everybody’s satisfaction in a 
few hundred words. Too many tax 
experts disagree on the subject to 





e he grasps breeding of tuberculosis germs in its tenement ments ? 
tumble-down rookery substitutes for it a health- 


annexed in districts. We heara great deal about the need 


None whatever; for if the owner of a 


it trade ob- of model tenements, with fresh air and light, if ful, habitable structure, with a real airshaft, the 
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THE INVIGORATING SHOWER. 


‘*Don’t hesitate, Uncle! Get right under! It’ll make you feel fine!” 





city will fine him for his act with 
increased taxes because he has 
done something to “improve” his 
property. On the other hand, if he 
retains the tumble-down germ-nest, 
and makes only such repairs as are 
absolutely essential to keep it from 
falling down, and jams into its foul 
interior as many human beings as 
the floor space will accommodate, 
the city will reward him with a low 
tax. The city offers every encour- 
agement to maintain filth and con- 
tagion, and none at all to substitute 
cleanliness and a healthful environ- 
ment. Ifthe tenement-house owner 
paid a tax on the locality value of 
his site, irrespective of what sort of 
building was on it, model tene- 
ments would be the rule rather than 
the exception. 
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THE most famous parrot in the 

world is the one that, after a 
series of distressing adventures, re- 
marked: “I know what’s the matter 
with me, I talk too much!” Some 
of the magazines now engaged in a 
fight with the Government on postal 
rates remind us of that parrot. ‘They 
talked too much; talk in the form 
of propositions to sell magazine 
stock. They were making so much 
money that they simply Aad to offer 
their readers an opportunity to draw 
dividends. . Naturally, thought the 
Government, magazines which are 
making such wads should not object 
to paying the Post-office a little 
more for its trouble in handling 
them. Said the Parrot to the Pub- 
lisher: “ My sympathies, old top !” 
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j Envoi of Married Men. 
J 


(WITH THE INVARIABLE APOLOGIES TO R. K.) 








Wa our wives’ last garments are buttoned 
Securely and true up the back ; 
When each hook and eyelet is fastened, 
And naught in the slightest shall lack, 
We shall rest,—and, faith, we shall need it,— 
Lie down for an «on or two, 
Till He who loves all Good Helpers 
Shall set us to work anew! 
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And those that were good shall be happy, 
And far ’yond the Golden Stair 

They shall fashion the costumes of houris 
Most wondrously young and fair ; 

They shall drape in diaphanous textures 
O’er shapes that will hold them in thrall; 

They shall work for an age at a standing 
And never get tired at all! 


And all we shall know will be praises, 
For none will the Helper blame ; 
} And no one shall work through suasion, 
Nor yet for a fleeting Fame; 
But each for the joy of doing, 
t And each with a fancy free, 
Shall drape—yea, and clasp—as he likes it 
For Shapes as They Ought To Be! 
Louis Schneider. 
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th A SHORT STORY 


\ 
, (From the Lawyers’ Magazine. ) 
Dae now Ignatz Waldo, who complains 
of Miss Lucretia Smythe and declares 
that by reason of her grace, beauty, and general 
lovability he has lost his heart to her, wherefore he 
prays the said Miss Smythe that she take pity upon him 

: : and accede to his request, to wit, namely, that she join him 

=——\ 2 Bee ; : in the bonds of holy wedlock. 

a Whereupon the hereinbefore-mentioned Miss Smythe treats 
the complainant in a cruel and inhuman manner, in that she laughs 
scornfully at him as he rests on his knees before her, and declares 
that she will never marry him because of a previous conviction in 
that she saw him kissing another girl at the railroad station on a day 
and date which she does not at the time recall to mind, all of which 
she swears is true to the best of her knowledge and belief. 

In reply thereto the complainant prays for a writ of error, and 
states that the aforesaid Miss Smythe was in error when she made 
the kissing of the girl at the railroad station a cause for action, inas- 
much as the young lady in question was and is a sister to the party 
of the first part, and under the Constitution of the United States and 
the rulings of the Interstate Commerce Commission (Ala. 2—34—6) 
such kissing cannot be made the basis of a complaint for unjust dis- 
crimination by the fiancée of said kisser. Whereupon Miss Smythe 

reverses her decision and orders 

that, after being signed, sealed, 

and delivered with a kiss, 

the marriage decree be duly 

and fully promulgated. 












HIS LIFE-WORK. 
wy: So that is the oldest 


inhabitant ?” said the 
city man. “A venerable 
figure, truly! How do you 
account for his having lived 
OUTCLASSED COMPLETELY. all these years?” 

“Well,” a trifle acidly re- 
plied the landlord of the Skee- 
dee tavern, “I guess it’s b’cuz 
he’s never done anything else.” HE HEAVED A LONG-DRAWN Sl. 
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BroTHER Yockry.— What does yo’ think of de new evangelist, sah? 

Deacon WinpIDpy.— He’s a pow’ful smaht man, sah; mo’ ee-special 
in de matter 0’ pra’r. W’y, right along, he axes for things dat po’ old 
Pahson Bagster did n’t even know de Lawd had! 





| legit is the vacation during which we proceed to forget about all thar 
adversity has taught us. 
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WHEREIN HE MAKES MOAN OVER CONDITIONS HE BELIEVES UNJUST. 


AY, when I see the mutts who trot Last night I saw a Peach who clung And while such picayunes as that 
Around with stunning Queens, Upon a fellow’s arm, Are trapseing ’round the town, 
I wonder wherefore I cannot, She was the sort the bards have sung, And not a single girl says “Scat,” 
And what the deuce it means. He was a false alarm; Or seems to turn ’em down,— 
Why should a nice girl want to waste And yet she looked into his eyes, I sit, alone and sad and pale, 
Her love on such a cuss, And scanned his ugly map, And corrugate my brow, 
While I am frozen out in haste As though she gazed on Paradise— I know my ventures always fail,— 
By every girl I fuss? I could have punched the yap! But not exactly how! 


Berton Bralep. 
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See Hmerica first. 
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THE OLD ONES WERE MORE MERCIFUL. 


PIRATES USED TO INTERCEPT TRAVELERS ON THE H1GH SEAS; NOWADAYS THEY HoLp Up THE TouRIST THE MINUTE HE LEAVES THE SHIP. 


THE GREAT SUBWAY OUTRAGE. 


T was at the height of the evening rush-hour when 
the younglovers, Hubert Rosenberg and Erminie 
O’Reilly, entered the Subway at Longacre Square. 

“Let us walk to-night,” said Hubert, after 
he had bought the tickets and flung them to de- 
Struction in the chopper. 

Erminie smiled with tender appreciation of 
hissarcasm. She took his arm, and together they 
walked to the end of the platform, where a tall, 
powerful man in a postman gray uniform picked 
them up and tossed them neatly to the sidewalk, 
or rather centre-walk, which the Subway Com- 
pany had installed between the tracks for the facili- 
tation of traffic and the convenience of patrons in a 

hurry. There were many thousands on the walk, some 
/ going to their homes in 339th Street, others bound for their 
wo 4 places of existence in Brooklyn. 
“How fortunate we are,” remarked Hubert, “to be 
able to walk all the way to the Bronx in this cool and sheltered place for 
only five cents apiece!” 

“Yes,” agreed Erminie, “and they are going to extend the Subway 
without increasing the fare. After we are married,” (she blushed deli- 
ciously,) “ we shall be able to walk to Yonkers.” 

A happy sigh was his only response. ‘They strolled on in silence for 
a time, their thoughts meeting under the sweet glamor of the dim lights 
amid the forest of steel pillars. The place, excepting that it lacked soli- 
tude, was sylvan. 

On either side of them the endless files of cars, filled to the last inch 
of room with happv humanity, furnished a continuous picture of home- 
life in New York. The present tie-up had lasted only thirty-eight hours 
and, with the usual good humor of New York crowds, everyone was 
making the best of it. The guards, armed to the teeth, prevented the 
few rebellious provincial visitors from attempting to break out of the cars, 
and kept everyone in good humor with their polite pleasantries. The 
rich man hanging on the strap shared his lunch with the poor laboring 
man next him. Women, who carried gas-stoves on their wrists, were 










cooking welsh rabbits. Children were playing happily on the heads of 
the passengers. All was life, humor, human interest. Hubert and 
Erminie never tired of watching the spectacle. 

At One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Street Erminie’s steps began to 
lag a little. She had put in a hard day at the ribbon counter where 
she earned her $2.50 a week, and she was tired. Hubert noticed this. 

“ Let us sit down here in the shade and rest,” he suggested gallantly. 

They seated themselves side by side on the third rail, their hands 
clasped, their hearts beating as five or six. ‘They were very happy. 
Suddenly Erminie sprang to her feet with a little cry of vexation. Inan 
instant Hubert, anxious, breathless, was beside her. 

“What is the matter, darling? What could have frightened you?” 

“Why—I—oh! it’s outrageous!” she gasped. ‘Hubert, that 
third rail ” She stopped, mute with anger. 

Hubert stooped quickly and laid his hand on the rail. He with- 
drew it abruptly with a grimace that ill concealed his pain. 

“The scoundrels!” he exclaimed, “they have begun to turn on the 
current. What is that noise?” 

A faint, far murmur, as of a wind among trees, came to them. 
They listened, speechless. ‘The sound grew in volume, and soon, far up 
the track, two tiny specks of light became visible. They were not the 
only ones who had observed the strange manifestation. ‘The throngs on 
the walk had stopped, bewildered. From somewhere, away up ahead, 
a voice sounded: “It’s a train!” 

“ Without notice!” growled Hubert, * without even the legal twenty- 
four-hours’ notice!” 

He had’ scarcely time to seize Erminie and drag her over to the 
downtown walk before the thing was upon them. It squeezed the crowd, 
like packed figs, against the masonry walls. It was followed by a tumult 
of imprecations. 

But quickly the denunciatory cries were changed to jeers and 
laughter. For, not more than five hundred yards up the track, the 
train came grinding and sizzling to a stop. A bit of newspaper, 
dropped by a careless pedestrian, had fallen on the rails and blocked 
the wheels. 

“Well,” sighed Hubert, “we are safe for at least another day,” and 
taking Erminie by the hand he led her up to the street, and they went 
directly to consult their lawyer about a damage suit. Chester Firkins, 
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A LITTLE HERO. 


WILLIE.— Don’t lick me, mother! I just 
saved four men and three women from drowning. 

MoTHER.— How? 

WILLIE.—They was jest going on the ice 
when I broke tiirough! 


ON THE SAFE SIDE. 


HIS IS the way the guileless reporter 
brought in the local item: 

“John Barleycorn, a bibulous 
person of not the most honest 
record, living at No. 23 Melrose 
Alley, was found last night at 

ten o’clock in the room of J. 
H. King, living at No. 47 Green Street, 
apparently in search of something. John 
assured Mr. K. he was looking for his bed, 
but Mr. K. was incredulous and called the 
policeman on that beat, who arrested the 
intruder and took him to the police- 
station. Here he seemed to be so 
much under the influence of his name- 
sake that he was locked up for further 
investigation. ‘Suspicious character’ 
was inscribed against his name on 
the station blotter.” 

But did it get into the paper that 
way? Noton your existence. The 
City Editor had lost a job or two as 
a result of libel suits, and he didn’t 
propose to lose out again if he 
could help it —not on this item or 
any other item coming under his 
jurisdiction. So he edited it accord- 
ing to the latest modern methods, and 
this is how it came out in print: 

John Barleycorn, so he says, a bibulous 
person, so his neighbors sav, of not the most 
honest record, so the police say, living at No. 
23 Melrose Alley, so the Directory says, was 
found last night at ten o’clock, so the town- 
clock says, in the room of J. H. King, so Mr. 
K. says, living at No. 47 Green Street, so the 
Directory says, apparently in search of some- 
thing, so Mr. King says. John assured Mr. K., 
so Mr. K. says, that he was looking for his bed, 
so Mr. K. says, but Mr. K. was incredulous, he 
says, and called a policeman, both he and the 
policeman say, who arrested the alleged intruder, 
so those present say, and took him to the police- 
Btation, so the driver of the patrol-wagon says.” 

This kind of news writing has its drawbacks, 
but they do not affect a City Editor, who is not 
of high literary taste, nearly so much as losing 
his job for being too positive in his statements 
concerning those who happen to fall within the 
field of newspaper observation. So any City 
Editor will inform you who has been up against 
it once or twice. W. J. Lampton. 
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A PROTRACTED ADIEU. 


OW SWIFT the magic hours took flight ! 
I must be gone, the clock near by 
Now strikes eleven, silverly,— 
Sweetheart, good-night ! 


And yet,—I cannot leave your sight, 

Although the clock, we can but hear, 

Is striking midnight loud and clear— 
Sweetheart, good-night ! 


At the front door | clasp you tight; 
The clock is striking one. Your pére 
Is striking matches on the stair— 


Sweetheart, good-night ! 
Nancy Byrd Turner. 


AS TO CATS. 


He is the first syllable in catalogue and 
cataract, and differs from the common 
housefly in many respects. 

‘The cat is useful for many purposes. For 
one thing it affords an ideal spot to place little 
odds and ends, such as old shoes, bricks, etc. 

Cats usually grow under one’s window at 
about twelve o’clock at night, at which time 
the difference between the clam and the cat 
families is very distinct,—very, very distinct. 

The cat has nine lives, each of which is one- 
ninth of a life in duration. 

The cat may be divided into three parts— 
bass, alto, and soprano. 


HARVARD professor has discovered that 

woman’s waist is increasing in size. Soon 

some learned person will be making the re- 

markable observation 

that man’s arm is 

growing in 
length. 














QUITE SATISFIED. 


VistToR.— Your typewriter seems very much 


taken with her new machine. 

LAWYFR.— Yes. It has a patent chewing- 
gum-wad holder, flower receptacle, bon-bon 
shelf, rat-storage, pin-box, and a few other 
things attached. 

















































CUCKOO CLOCK 
FOR 
SUNDAYS ONLY. 













































SHE DID N’T GET IT. 


“6 ELLO THERE, Central! Is this Central? 
It is? I thought it was, but I could n’t 
be quite sure. ‘The other day I supposed I was 
talking to Central, and here it was only my 
grocer. I do think that there are some queer 
mix-ups in this telephone service. What I want 
now is to find out the telephone number of a 
Mrs. John Smith —S-m-i-t-h, Smith. I find 
that there are more than one hundred per- 
sons of that name in the book, and I don’t 
know which one is the husband of the lady 
I want. She isa large lady with a florid 
face and prematurely white hair, and I 
think her husband isa traveling-man, 
and a brother-in-law of hers named 
Jones lives somewhere on M 
Street, a stoutish elderly gentleman 
with side-whiskers. Kindly let me 
have Mrs. Smith’s number at once. 
I had it on a slip of paper that I 
can’t find. Seems to me it was two- 
four-sixteen ring three, or nine-two- 
sixty-four ring two. You know how 
confusing telephone numbers are. Let 
me have Mrs. Smith’s number right away, 
please.” 


INGENIOUS. 


HE magnate had been approached in 
behalf of pure letters, only to prove 
impracticable. ‘ Not one cent,” he made 
answer, with cold disdain, “for poets!” 
But in the meanwhile he had given 
$20,000,000 for heroes. That is to say, 
the proverb held true— there was more 
than one way to skin a cat. 

“T’ll just keep on writing really good verse 
and sending it to the popular periodicals!” de 
clared every poet who had a spark of ingenuity 
in him, and so great numbers of the craft came 
to share in the magnate’s bounty after all. 


” H™ exasperatingly clever she is?” 
“Yes, but how consolingly homely!” 
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WEEK BEGINNING FEBRUARY TWENTY-SEVENTH. 


Academy of Music, 14thand Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Co. in repertoire. Kven- 


ings 8 :15. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Boss,” with Holbrook Blinn. Evening 8:15. A play of labor 
conditions. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. Evenings 8:15. Ameri- 


canized version of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and zoth. Henry Miller in **The Havoc.” Evenings 8:30. A modern drama. 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Lew Fields in “The Henpecks.”” Evenings at 8. A musical 
panorama in nine pictures. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. Louise Gunning in “The Balkan Princess.” Evenings 8:15. 
An imported musical novelty in three acts. 

Collier's Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in “I'll Be Hanged If I Do.” 
Evenings 8:30. A comedy contrasting New York with Nevada. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15. Evenings 8:15. 

Criterion, Bway and 44th. Victor Moore in ‘* The Happiest Night of His Life.’’ Evenings 
8:15. A new musical comedy. 


Daly’s, Bway and 30th. William Courtney in ‘‘ Homeward Bound.’ Evenings 8:30. A 
modern play by Eugene Walter. 


E mpire, Bway and 4oth. Ethel Barrymore in “ The Twelve-Pound Look” and ‘ Alice- 
Sit-by the-Fire.’”’ Evenings 8:15. 

Gaiety, Bway and 4th. ‘‘Excuse Me.’’ Evenings 8:15. A Pullman carnival in three 
sections. 

Garden, Madison Sq. and 27th. Garden Stock Co. in German repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 

Garrick, 35th bet. 5thand6th Aves. ‘The Zebra,” by P. M. Porter. Evenings 8:20. A new 
comedy. 

George M. Cohan’s. ‘‘ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. 
A new view of the confidence-man. 


Globe, Bway and 46th. Elsie Janis in “The Slim Princess,’ with Joseph Cawthorne. 
Evenings 8:20. A new musical comedy. 


Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. ‘‘The Girl from Rector’s.’”” Evenings 8:15. A 
Parisian farce. 

Hackett, 42d St. W.of Bway. “Over Night.” Evenings 8:20. A new farcical comedy. 

Hammerstein’s Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. All-Star Vaudeville. Daily Matinees. 
Evenings 8:15 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. ‘‘Every Woman.” Evenings 8:15. An allegorical play. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av., 43d and 44th. ‘The International Cup.” Evenings at &. Spectacu- 
lar and circus acts. 

Hudson, Bway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘* Nobody’s Widow.” Evenings 8:30. A farcical 
romance by Avery Hopwood. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Ca&yapany. Inrepertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave., Bway and 28th St. Kitty Gordon, Ralph Herz, Folies 
Bergeres, and others. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 


ALL THINGS CONSIDERED. 


Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Maude Adams in ‘“Chantecler.” 
dramatization. Evenings at 8 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in “The Spring Maid.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
4 musical comedy. 


Edmond Rostand’s 


Lyceum, Bway and 45th. “The Seven Sisters,’ with Charles Cherry. Evenings 8 : 20. 
A new comedy. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘‘The Deep Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A play built around the 
badger game. 


Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘The Gamblers,’ with George Nash. Evenings 8:30, 
A drama of Wall Street life. 

Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘Baby Mine.’ Evenings 8:15. A comedy farce. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘* Madame Sherry,’ with Lina Abarbanell and Ralph 
Herz, Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 

New Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. in * The Blue Bird,” 
“The Arrow-Maker,” and * The Piper.” Evenings 8:30 

New York, Bway and 45th. Emma Trentini in “* Naughty Marietta,” with Orville Harrold. 
Evenings 8:10. A comic opera in English. 

Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. “ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” Evenings 8:15. From 
the stories by Kate Douglas ‘Wiggin, 

Shubert’s New Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st St. Musical Revue with Kitty Gordon, 
Mizzi Hajés, and others. Daily Matinee. Evenings 8:1 Opening date March 6th. 

Wallack’s. Bway and 30th St. ‘“* Pomander Walk,’ with the original English company, 
Evenings at 8:15. A comedy of happiness 


Weber's, Bway and agth. “Alma, Where Do You Live?” with Truly Shattuck and John 
i Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce with music. 


TURN ABOUT IS FAIR PLAY. 
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Wuy nor GIVE THE GEESE AND CHICKENS A CHANCE TO SEE 
New YorkK IN COMFORT OCCASIONALLY? 
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WHILE Now AND THEN THE ‘‘ SEEING-NEW-YORKERS” TAKE IN 
THE TOWN AS THE CHICKENS ARE COMPELLED TO VIEW Ir, 
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THE PUCK PRE6S 


A PHASE OF OUR TAX SYSTEM——THE GRATER 


CHARITABLE Worker. — We thank you for your generous contributions for the relief of the suffering Pp but wh 
TeneMeNnt-Housk Owner. — Why? Why because, if I did, the city would fine me with increased gOS and 
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TER THE SERVICE, THE HEAVIER THE TAX. 


but why don’t you replace these rookeriés with model tenements and relieve their miseries in that way? 
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increased VlMmons and heavier taxes. 
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AROUND THE YEAR 
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PUCK 


THE MAN WITH A MESSAGE, 


HAD a visit the other day from a boyhood friend. I like to 
receive visits from boyhood friends, provided they are satis- 
fied with two dollars and bring their own shaving materials. 
I get a certain amount of satisfaction in observing that the 
instinct of the child is not so unerring toward things as 
some psychologists would have us to believe. 

After dinner we drew up our chairs in a conciliatory 

way and lit a cigar apiece in memory of those dear old school-days. I 

asked him how he was getting along. 

The friend of my boyhood sighed. I could see that I had begun 
upon a tender subject, and I was just upon the point of shifting the 
conversation to something more general when the visitor sighed again 
and remarked in a sad and disappointed voice: 

“TI have a Message.” 

“For me?” I asked briskly, wondering who in the world could be 
about to speak to me through the 


they are afraid of Ideas,” he said. “Do you know”—and here he let 
his voice fall to a confidential pitch—“do you know that to-day, to-night, 
as we sit here, there is a conspiracy that stretches over the whole world 
to suppress Thought? Why? Because, my friend, we who think, we 
who have Messages, are dangerous. We menace those who live in 
ignorance.” 

“You surprise me,” I said. 

“] speak the truth. I know the Meaning. I could make this world 
a better place. I could raise mankind toa nobler state. I am a Prophet 
But my book will never be printed. They do not dare. And if it were 
printed, nobody would understand it.” 

I make it a rule to be helpful, whenever possible. I wanted to help 
this man. He seemed to require a soothing quality of spirit which | 
flattered myself I possessed. 

‘«Cheer up, old chap,” I said. “It may not be so. If I were you, 
I should think no more about it. If they want to suppress Thought, let 
them do it. You say you are not understood. ‘That is a pity; but it is 

their loss, not yours. You have a 





medium of this man whom I had & 
not seen for so many years. 

He looked at me sorrowfully. 
When a man looks at me sorrow- 
fully I know immediately that I am 
in the presence of one who is not 
understood. So it proved. 

“You do not understand,” 
intoned my guest. “You cannot 
understand. Howcan I expect it?” 

“Forgive me,” I replied, 
stricken by the thought that I had 
unconsciously wounded a bird-like 
soul. “I will try to understand. 
You have a message = 

“For the world,’ explained 
the boyhood friend. 

“Ah!” said I. 1 should be 
glad to hear it.” 

The visitor raised his hand. 
It was a motion that expressed 
much. It told of a lost faith in 
the ability of the world to under- 
stand. It deprecated any further 
effort on anybody’s part to be 
understood. Specifically it entitled 
me to consider myself a chump 
until further notice. This thing, 
that was occupying the mind of 
the boyhood friend, was beyond 
my comprehension. 

But if I am modest and long- 
suffering, I am also canny. I felt 
that if I should say nothing about 
the Message, and continue saying 
nothing for a sufficient length of 
time, I should hear all about it. es 























Message. ‘They will not listen to it. 
All right, then; get hunk with them, 
old fellow. Keep it to yourself. 

“You have written a book. 
They will not print it. Get even 
with them, O friend of my boy- 
hood, by keeping it and read it to 
yourself. You want to raise man- 
kind to a nobler state. Mankind 
does n’t want to be raised. Then 
let mankind sit right where it is, 
until the seat of its trousers gets 
shiny. Is that your loss ? No. 

“T am with you,” I said. “1 
cast my vote in your direction. You 
are doing a fine work. I don’t 
know what the work is, because 
you have not yet told me your 
Message; but so long as I am able 
to earn a bit, and keep this roof 
over my head, you are welcome to 
one of my five-cent cigars and a 
small token like this.’’ 

We were at the door. I held 
out a two-dollar bill, the emblem 
of boyhood friends with messages, 
and he took it absent-mindedly 
and jammed it into his vest-pocket. 

“You do not understand,” he 
said. ‘Nobody understands.” 

He was going down the steps 
now. ‘ No,” I called after him in 
a sympathetic tone, “they do not 
understand. But take heart, old 
fellow; be of good cheer; depend 
upon it, they never will.” 

And the Man with a Message 














So I said bluntly: 

“Your cigar is out. Here is a 
match.” ‘The ruse succeeded. 

The visitor lighted up, sat in deep 
and almost audible thought for a few 
moments, and then went on: ‘“ Nobody 
understands, more ’s the pity.” 

I nodded. 

“Do you know,” he proceeded, “that I have been dedicating my 
life, my whole life, to an Idea ?” 

I looked agreeably surprised at this declaration. 

“Tt is true,” he said. ‘You, and the rest of the world, are content 
to live your petty lives, oblivious of the Meaning. You do not stop to 
ask yourself what the Meaning is. You do not even feel its presence. 
You have no Message. You go to your work. You think your work is 
important. You haveahome. ‘That seems important to you. You save 
money. What is money? Nothing. Money seems important to you. 
You do not think. You are a creature of habit. You are an animal.” 

I do not like to be called an animal. I remembered the laws of 
hospitality, however, and was silent. 

“T have a Message,” continued my visitor. “‘I have written a book. 
It is not published. It will never be published. It is too big. They 
would not dare to print it.” 

“They printed Zhree Weeks,” I suggested, in the hope of cheering 
him up a little. 

He did not hear me. His eyes were glowing with bitterness. “No, 


THE REASON FOR HIS ABSENCE. 


PARENT.—Is my boy precocious, do you think? 
SCHOOL PRINCIPAL.— Very; he told the teacher he 
hac been sitting up with a sick friend. 


went his way. I stood upon the 

steps a moment. I thought upon the 

people who do not understand. I thought 

upon that book, which is too big to see the 

light of day. I thought of the Meaning. 
And as I glanced down 

the sidewalk after the 

disappearing genius I saw him pause under an elec- 

tric light, take the two-dollar bill from his pocket, and 

examine it to see if it were good.  Fyeeman Tilden. 


POKER PARADOX. 


HEN a man has the blues 
His spirits are gay; 
And he catches the blues 
When his blues go away. 


AIDS TO THE MEMORY. 


és Ww": ’s that string tied on your finger, Bilby?” 
“That? My wife put that there.” 

“To remind you?” : 

“Ves, to remind me to—to... Bless my 
soul, what was it to remind me of, now? Qh yes, 
I know! My wife tied that string on my finger so that if anything worries 
me I ’il remember to forget it!” 














ner aman who has money to burn is newer arrested for being a firebug. 


THE ARCH OF TRIUMPH 

















bent for $2.00 


Only $2 cash places this beautiful dining- 
Toom set in your home. The balance you 
Pay in little monthly.remittances of $1.25, 
Direct-from-factory price of complete set 
only $18.75. 

Six handsome dining chairs of genuine solid 
oak, highly polished, with genuine leather 
Seats; massive, strong and graceful, Table, 
the desirable pedestal style, make of heavy 
solid oak and matches chairs in elegance. 
Very elaborate design with massive claw feet 
effect. : Top measures 42 inches and ex: 
six feet. 


Direct-From-Factory-Prices 
On Everything for the Home 


For 55 years now we have been giving 
values in high grade furnishings which have 
made us the leading home-outfitters of the 
world. And these values, remember, are on 
terms of credit suited to the convenience of 
each purchaser. 

From our 22 big retail stores many of the 
best homes in the large cities have been fur- 
nished. And all over the country hundreds 
of thousands of homes owe the taste and 
elegance which distinguish them to Hartman 
furniture, purchased in the liberal Hartman 
Ww 

The secret of our wonderful value-giving is simple. 
We manufacture a very large proportion of our 
goods; much of the rest is = 2 See — 
haifa pra ye "8 save = ea 
men’s profit, Write today for a copy of the 


soox FREE 


The most attractive home. 
book ever published, just fitting the 
grece--7our, copy is Free. Contains 
pages, hundreds of fine illustra- 
tions and no end of valuable hints 
and suggestions for home fitting, 
many y beautiful iNastrations in color, 
Get this book at o. 
to economize in your home, at 
e same get the benefit of the 
terest and most up-to-date styles. 
We will send you a copy ey 
pt A Just s gong ws 8 us a 


HARTMAN 


FunNiTURE & CARPET Co. 


216N Wabash Av., Chicago, IL 








Don't Wear a Truss 


STUART'S PI Plast TR-PADS comment 


Largest, oldest and best known homeefure 
nishing concern in the world, 
Established 1855-55 years of success, 
22 Great Stores—800,000 Customers. 

















HOTEL 


ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY and 11th ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 

Withi t of ine 

oven. fialf block wblock y Beg een ah 

Five minutes’ walk of Shoppin District. 

NOTED FOR: of 











tments, courteous 
service and Recap surroundings. 


Rooms $1.00 per day and up 
With = of Bath 
$1.50 per day and up 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Breakfast ~« « 506 
WM. TAYLOR & SON, Ino.: 















so cannot chafe or 


vacy of the home. Thousands have 
treated 
hindrance from work. Soft as 








buckles or springs—eannot slip, 
com, 


most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
without 
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IN THE VARIED AND MULTIFORM USES FOR FAM- 
ILY NEEDS THE PUREST STIMULANT IS DEMANDED. 
IN THE LARDER AND BUFFET, FOR EMERGENCIES 
OF HEALTH, FOR CHEER AND COMFORT, FOR 
THE AGED AND FEEBLE, AND IN THE USUAL CON. 
VENTIONAL FORMS OF HOSPITALITY 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


TAKES PRECEDENCE ON MEDAL MERIT 
REGISTERED AND RATED 
AS “AN ABSOLUTELY PURE 
RYE WHISKEY” 


Sold at all first-class gates and by jobbers, 
Tenae wo WM. LANAHAN & SUN, Balthuore, Md; — 























Courtesy Santa Fé Railway. 





THE HONEYMOON. 
(Scene: Swell Hotel.) 


WIFE (as the sugar is 
passed ).— Use the tongs, 
William. 

BILL (from Wayback). 


, 
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—’T ain’t ’ot, is it?— 


The Sydney Bulletin. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


SEE AMERICA FIRST. 


















SCENE IN GRAND CANON OF ARIZONA, 





Poor Papa. 
“And what did papa say when you 
asked him for my hand?” 
* I'd gladly tell you, but I’m afraid 
you ‘d never respect his opinion any 
more.”-— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





































SHOULD Have Known. 
Lapy Customrer.— Do you keep 
coffee in the bean? 
New Crierx.— Upstairs, madai; 
this is the ground floor. — Princeton 
Tiger. 











For Spring 
NOW ON SALE 


178-180 Fifth Ave. 
567 Fifth Ave. | 181 Broadway 


Chicago Philadelphia 
The Wellington 914 Chestnut St. 
Accredited Agencies in all Principal 
Cities of the World 




















GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 
Champagnes exhib- 
ited, GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Your Grocer or Dealer ; 
can Supply You : 


Sold Everywhere 
Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 





Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street. { NEW YORK. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





ar Keepers Friend] 


will shine ic It benefits all metals, 
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> LIQUEUR 


Peres Gitarteu 








—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


RRLBARRARARA RRR BAA ARR DAR AUR AA A 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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PLACED. 

“You are late,” 

woman's sweet habit of saying the 
unnecessary. 

“Yes,” he acknowledged. 


I met Jones and Bingham as I was 
rushing to the train, and in the second 
place I felt that I had to set ’em up 
for them because of old college days, 
and Fe 

“ You need n’t bother to tell me what 
happened in the third, fourth, fifth, 
sixth, seventh, eighth, ninth, tenth, and 
on up to the twentieth place,” she re- 
plied icily.— Chicago Post. 





WHISTLE It. 

Lyrics WRITER (0 his partner who 
writes the music to his words ).—Say, 
our song is sure making a hit. ‘They 
are whistling it all over town. 

MusIcaL -CoMPOSER (indignantly ). 
—OURsong? OURsong? Say,do 
they whistle the words?—Co/umbia 
Jester. 


No BRIDGE. 


“It seems a chasm is opening be- 
tween the King of England and the 
people.” 

“Yes, and apparently he won’t bridge 
it by making new peers.”—Ba/timore 
| American. 


she says, with a | 


“ Several | 
things made me late. In the first place 








IDEAL WINTER TRIPS TO THE TROPICS. 


The most inviting cruises this season are those to the resorts of ‘‘ The American Mediter- 


ranean,” 


that wonderful winterless region bathed by the Southern Atlantic, the Gulf of Mex- 


ico and the Caribbean Sea, including Porto Kico, Bahamas, Cuba, Florida and San Domingo. 
Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, describing the cruises 


of the following steamship lines. 
——_——___——CLYDE LINE 


‘ORTO RICO LINE. 





TO FLORIDA, daily except Sunday. calling at 
Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, with con- 
nections for all leading Southern resorts. 

From Pier 36, North River, New York. 





Delightful 16-day cruise to and around the Island. 
$110 covering all expenses, touching at principal 
ports. Send for booklet 

General Offices, 12 Broadway, New York. 








MALLORY LINE 


WARD LINE 





lo Texas and all points southwest and Pacific coast. 
Exhilarating water route trip to Galveston, Key 
West, Tampa and Mobile. 

From Pier 45, North River, New York. 














Luxurious twin screw steamships to Bahamas 
(Nassau), Havana, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with 
rail connections to all important interior cities, 
General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York. 








DISTRICT PASSENCER OFFICES: 


NEW YORK, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
10 Broadway. 


701 Chestnut St. 


BOSTON. 
192 Washington St. 


CHICAGO, 
203 So. Clark St. 


WASHINGTON, 
1306 F St., N. W. 























| PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures 
From PUCK 





THE PEARL IN THE 
| OYSTER. 

By Carl Hassman. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 








This is ee = - le of the 
PUCK PR Bed ten 
Cents for awd ont over 
Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


Trade supplied by 
Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N.S. 


























STEWART Sraicny RYE: 
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ORE Stewart Rye is used 
by the clubmen of America 
than by any other class of men. 


Stewart Rye is distilled for judicious, par- 
ticular drinkers who insist upon an absolutely 
pure, a smooth, a palatable whiskey even 
though it costs a little more per bottle than 
ordinary whiskies cost. 

Stewart Straight Rye is kept always in the homes of 
a large number of the most discriminating men. 


From grain to bottle every process of the making of 
Stewart Rye is under direction of Dr. Francis Wyatt, fore- 
most fermentation chemist in the United States. 

Stewart Rye is bottled at the distillery. 

Try it. 

If you have any difficulty in getting Stewart Straight 
Rye in your community, advise us and we will see to it 
that you are promptly supplied. 


STEWART DISTILLING CO. 


a consolidation of 
CARSTAIRS, McCALL & CO. AND CARSTAIRS BROS. 


PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK BALTIMORE 
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A HAPPY THOUGHT. 
I did not see you! ” 


"Le Rire. 


‘Oh, pardon me, my dear madam! 


‘*Oh, my dear sir! How amiable you are! 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 





“THERE are a lot of girls who don’t ever intend to get married.” 


“ How do you know?” 


“T ’ve proposed to several.” — Cleveland Leader. 












Cooling 





Soothing 





Delicious 





There’s a tingle and tone to 
Fehr’s Beer. There is a char- 
acteristic quality and flavor 
that places it in a class to itself. 





There is keen enjoyment | 
in its snap and sparkle, and 
because of its absolute purity, 
it is refreshing, invigorating | 


and healthful. 





















“The Little | 


rown Box’’ ) 


























































WHOLESOME as SUNSHINE 





*Tis ideal for Family or Table use; so 
acceptable and nutritious for old and 
young. It is an aid to digestion and far 
better than Medicine for strengthening 
nerves and building tissue. 

To get “Fehr” quality, “Fehr” flavor 
and “Fehr” purity one must get Fehr 
Beer. If your dealer can’t supply you, 


advise with us. We'll see that you get 
genuine F. F, XL. 


Frank Fehr Brewing Co. 


Louisville, Kentucky. 
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Home THoucnt. 

“Tt must have been frightful,” said 
Mrs. Bossism to her husband, who was 
in the earthquake. “Tell me, what 
was your first thought when you 
awakened in your room at the hotel 
and heard the alarm?” 

“My first thought was of you,” 
answered Mr. Bossism. “Yes. First 
thing I knew a vase off the mantel 
caught me on the ear; then a chair 
whirled in my direction, and when I 
jumped to the middle of the room four 
or five books and a framed picture 
struck me all at once.” 

After saying that, he wondered what 
made her so angry for the remainder 
of the evening.—Vational Monthly. 


“On, yes,” Mrs. Smith told us, 
“my husband is an enthusiastic arch- 
eologist. And I never knew it till yes- 
terday. I found in his desk some queer- 
looking tickets with the inscription 
‘Mudhorse, 8 to 1.’ And when I 
asked him what they were, he ex- 
plained to me that they were the relics 
of a lost race. Isn’t it interesting?” 
—Boston Traveler. 


















The Standard Whisky 








fitz. QUIDENUS pach A 











d hundred and thirty-one years “‘The Standard 


On 

by which All Other Whisky is Judged’”’”—the wang 

our forefathers knew aud relished. The recogni. 

medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 


MIST AKE.—I. 


AN UNPLEASANT 


Caroni Bitters—Unexcelled with Lemonade, Soda, Gin, 


AN UNPLEASANT MISTAKE.,—II. 


—Fliegende Blitter 





CAMBRIDGE 95, |) 
_— | 4 in boxes of ten c uo 
' f | AMBASSADOR 35, | 
|__| theafter-dinner size c a4 
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| Philip Morris | 
"|| ORIGINAL “AS « 
| & Cigarettes | 
| i 
ik Have the entree to the 
HE most exclusive circles. i 
Ds In Cork and Plain Tips se 
rage ge eee 






Sherry & Whiskey. Indispensable for a perfect cocktail. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’1 Distrs. 


“Born With the Republic” 


. If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky H 
Mountains at following price: 

4 qts. $5—Bottied in Bond—12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 


The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 111, Lexington, Ky. 


A Secret Ovt. 
Musician (after much pressing ). — Well, all right, since 
you insist. What shall I play? 
Host.—Anything you like. 
neighbors. — Le Rire. 


It’s only to annoy our 











GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles- 


Not BASHFUL. 


Diogenes was looking for an honest man. 
“You don’t have to look, you only have to listen!” we 
cried. — Zhe Sun, 
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Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 
Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
hase) arethe most popular. A taligood dealers, 









G. F. 
Heublein& Bro. 


Sole Props. 


LONDO 











So SETTLED. 

“Yes, I am opposed to American 
girls marryin’ furriners,” said old Mrs. 
Sipes. “I’m jist that opposed to it 
that if my girls can’t marry people of 
their own sex, they need n’t marry at 
all, and that’s all there is about it!” 
—Lippincott’s. 





The American Newspaper Annual 
and Directory. 


1418 pages Royal octavo, cloth, $5:00 net, carriage 
extra Postage 60 cents, published by N. W. Ayer 
& son, Advertising Agents, Philadelphia. 

lor the thirty-first time a comprehensive 
review of the newspaper and magazine field 
is presented by this publication. ‘lo the pub- 
lishers of this country and to those having 
dealings with them this work is most useful. 
The facts and figures pertaining to each pub- 
lication are presented in a condensed and 
get-at-able form. 

rhe Annual and Directory is now the only 
publication of its kind which is compiled 
from information gathered each year from 
original sources. Mr. George P. Rowell was 
the first to compile such a work, and for forty 
years he issued the American Newspaper 
Directory in the interest of publishers and 
advertisers. Following his death, the Direc- 
tory, with its records, copyrights and prop- 
erty, was sold to N. W. Ayer & Son, who 
combined it with their own work, 

\s heretofore, special attention has been 
given to the important matter of circula- 
ion figures. Where satisfactory signed or 
SI statements have been made these 
figures are presented ;,otherwise the editor of 
t \nnual has estimated the circulation 
irom the facts at his command. 

_ Supplementary to the general catalogue are 
lists of daily papers, magazines, women’s 


Publications, mail-order publications, agri- 
Cultural and religious papers, together with 
aT igs of publications pertaining to vari- 


asses and trades. As an illustration of 
to-date character of this section we 
not a list of publications devoted to 
itics, also one showing those which 
th the manufacture and exhibition of 
: pictures, 
\nnual and Directory likewise presents 
amount of up - to-date gazetteer in- 
tion showing the transportation, bank- 


in d other facilities of every town in 
Ww a newspaper is published, together 
W ferences to its leading industries and 
¢ cristics. This feature is supplemented 


pecially-prepared map of each State, 
* €very newspaper town. Conveni- 


= nd conciseness have been carefully 
“ ed throughout, and the book places at 
u posal of publishers, of advertisers, of 
8 iess men, of students, librarians, etc., a 


mount of fresh information not else- 
Where to be procured. 
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NEW Hrs 














fis Morwnineo's 
WokkK. 

Hr. — Have you 

washed the dishes, 


| dear? 


SHE.—Yes. 

** Made the beds ?”’ 

“Se,” 

‘* Fed the birds?” 

** All of ’em.”’ 

‘*Given the fish 
fresh water ?”’ 

‘* All done.” 

‘* Swept the front 
stoop! ”? 

‘*Clean as a whis- 
tle. But what have 
you been doing all 
morning, dear?” 


**Me? Oh, I’ve | 
| been waiting all 


morning for you to 

come out and help 

me pump up the 
; 


automobile tires.’’— 
Yonkers Statesman, 


Too Goop- Look. | 
ING, 
“T came in an- 


swer to your adver- | 


tisement for a cook, 


| ma’am.” 


‘« But I advertised 
for a plain cook.” 

“T’m a plain 
cook, ma’am.”’ 

“Well, you’re 
not plain enough to 
suit me.”—LZxch. 


Burley tobac- 
co. Different 
from other 











Offers to men and boys a theoretical and practical course 
in applied electricity without limit as to time 

Instruction individual, 
complete and up-to date. 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electri- 
cal industry fully qualified F 
for free prospectus 


25 West Seventeenth St. 


: New York Flectrical School 


day aifd night school, equipment 
Students Jearn by doing, y 











SONG POEMS 


—That are successful—bring fame 
writers. Se nd us your manuse ript, 


PARTICULARS. 


and cash to their 
or write for FREE 
Publication guaranteed if accepted. 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Vo., Desk 20, Washington, D. U. 





“To you have 
much trouble with 
your automobile?” 

‘*Trouble? Say, 
I couldn't have 
more if I was mar- 
ried to the blamed 
machine.’’ — Detroit 
Free Press. 


‘*So you are an 
automobile drum - 
mer?”’ 

‘**The automobile 
business doesn’t 
require drummers, 
mv friend I’m a 
distributor.’’— 


| Courier-Journal, 


He.—I’m_ afraid 
you are cold.  Shail 
I take off my coat 
and put it ‘round 
you? 

SHE. — You may 
put your coat ‘round 
me, but why take it 
off ?—FE-xchange. 


‘*My_ husband is 
awfully good- 
natured. I gave 
him a beautiful box 
of cigars for his 
birthday, and he 
only smoked one 
himself, and gave all 
the rest away to his 


friends!’ — London | 


Opinion. 





THE 


PURE FOOD 
WHISKEY 





Ir 1s all very well for the scholarly authorities of the Church of England 
and for those of the Episcopal Church in the United States to devote such 
leisure as more pressing duties may leave to them to editing the Ten Command- 
ments, but in this country at least it would be well to consult an expert in 
copyright hefore they trench too far on the peculiar privilege of the Contributing 


Editor of Zhe Outlook.— N. Y. 


“THaT man is about the most tactless person I have ever known.” 


“1 agree with you. 


He would have no more sense than to ask a barber 


to subscribe to a fund for the purpose of providing a monument for the inventor 


of the safety-razor.’ 


Nor Us. 

‘The bride was 
young and _ beauti- 
ful,”’ says a Virginia 
paper, ‘‘her chest- 
nut hair being in 
ringlets about her 
marble brain.’’ How 
would you like to 


| marry a girl with a 
| marble brain? — 


Toledo Bee. 


| 
‘*T LOVE you!” he 


cried, passionately. 

‘*Do you love me 
alone?”’ she asked, 
after the manner of 
cautious maidehs. 

‘“‘That’s when I 
love you most!” he 
replied. —Zondon 
Opinion. 


c 





"— Rec ord- He rald. 


| «When a man nities good Ale | 
he drinks and eats at 
the same time.” 


NS 


Comes pretty near to being 
a meal by itself. 


For the good eateras well as the good drinker 
Restaurants, Saloons, Oyster Houses, Dealers. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N. ¥. 
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“HIGHTOWER, 
the big centre, 
doesn’t play with 
the ‘varsity this 
season.”’ 

“Hert?” 

““No. He's got 
a weak memory, and 
can’t learn the 


signals. ”’__Cleveland 


Plain Dealer 


‘“‘H ER husband | 


was run over.” 


‘*Now that he is | 


gone, I presume she 
realizes his full 
value?” 


‘She does. And | 


she won’t compro- 
mise for a cent 
less.” — Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 











iil THE 


A ey 


SEER 


LEVER BREWED 


character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO MILWAUKEE, Wis 


CATALOGUED. 

Two women on a train, seated to- 
gether, held each. a covered basket. 
From one a faint shuffling noise pro- 
ceeded; while from the other came, 
now and then, an indignant purr. 

The conductor came by. 

“Dogs ain’t allowed on_this train,’ 
said he. 

“This isa cat!” protested the owner 
of the purring basket. 

“Makes no difference—dogs ain’t 
allowed,” repeated this stolid logician. 

“Must I get off, too?” inquired the 
other woman. ‘lI have a turtle in this 
basket.” 

“No, ma’am, turtles is insects, but cats 
is dogs,” he told her.— Short Stories. 





he Same 
Old’ Whiskey 
keeps pace with the times Ss 


by beingasgood _<g& 
as it used to be i 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


Dependably the 
same—always— 
mellow, rich, 
pure—a delli- 
ciousness never 
to be for- 
gotten 
Distilled 
and B 

in bond by 
A. Overholt 






















TowneE.— Do I understand you to 


say that Spender’s case was really a 
faith cure? 


Brown.— Yes. You see, the doctor 


and the druggist both trusted him.— 
Medford Drum. 














HEN Professor Abdul Hamiz, from the far Egyptian land, 
Where thé pyramids an’ sphinxes in their silent grandeur stand, 

Come a-sailin’ into Squaw. Creek in his Oriental robe, 
We applied to him instanter the inquisitorial probe, 
Fur we -knowed the durned detectives hit all manner o’ disguise, 
Huntin’ fugitives from justice, but the skeer look in our eyes 
Was most happily supplanted by a look of holy calm 
When he proved to be an expert in interpretin’ the palm. 
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He explained in slick palaver that the creases in the hand 

Told an interestin’ story only few could understand; 

That the doin’s of a lifetime from the cradle to the grave 

Was recorded in the grippers of the nabob an’ the slave. 

Jest to prove his mystic powers he announced a free-fur-all, 

An’ invited us to meet-him that same evenin’ in the hall, 

An’ I Swear we never witnessed sich a jam o’ curious hims 

Since the female minstrels shocked us with their lingerie an’ limbs. 
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The professor said he cottoned to the fact that in the West 
There was now an™ thera than whose antecedents wa'n’t the best, “" = 
An’ he hoped there ’d be no chawin’ o’ the fabric if forsooth 

In his readin’s he should chop us with the gleamin’ ax o’ truth. 

He would prostitute his callin’ an’ insult his talent if 

He should paint a man an angel if he was a wicked stiff, 

An’ in all his scrutinizin’ 0’ the fate-lines he would stick 

To the facts with the persistence of a Rocky Mountain tick. 













When he made a call fur subjects he was met with frozen stares; 
His solicitation failin’ to unglue us from our chairs, 

Fur we had a intuition the imported Greaser might 

Resurrect some painful features we would rather hide from sight. 
Every feller in the meetin’ in a quite instinctive way 

Shoved his feelers in his pocket, an’ he shoved ’em there to stay, 
An’ the entertainment seemed to be‘a-fizzlin’ out until 

’T was suggested that the parson test the paw revealer’s skill. 

















The suggestion was the signal fur uproarious applause 

An’ a universal howlin’ fur the minister, because 

We regarded him as bein’ jest as near a saint as it 

Was expected that’a critter in the mortal flesh could git. 
But the parson made a rather hasty exit through the door, 
With a blush upon his features leakin’ out.from every pore, 
An’ was follered by a rank spiel from ‘ol’ Arizona Red— 
“There ain’t none of us infallible,’ the hoary: sinner said. 
James Barton Adams. 


























